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IT LOOKED LIK: 

SIDNEY, SO I BP 
YOUR RUB^ 
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SEND FOR OUR COMPLETE 

CATALOG - 
LOWEST PRICES IN AMERICA 

50 FLASH SALUTES FREE 

wrrH 

ORDERS OF tl.OO OR MORE 
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CATALOG AND COUPON 



t«bH4 laipOA vrJEh DrdfT [tM Mriwoiht Md «*■ btl )Se 
boa III SALUTES FREE 

3PEHCERFIREW0RKSC0., -q^kThio 



ROLLS DEVELOPED 

Two Hcaulifiil Doiiblr-Weight 

Professional EiilurpnnapiilK, 8 

Never Fade Prinid, 25c 

CENTURY PHOTO SERVICE 

La CrotH WliMiHln 



BIG 




tkil ■Eon 



EXTRA VALUE 

200 Sure Fire Salutes 

IN THIS 
'■4UiOFiULY" 
FIREWORKS 
ASSORTMENT 

Our «Qiid*r1uL BMotIoxdI nf Grfworka 
onlr H-AO, aipTHa i>r*cubd. pQtludra 3LX} 

v-A il&v'i fua (qt lb« wbolo family. h«iDllUa« 
■Dul unnrnDBBy Q'-Iri, W* BbLp 9wm9 diiy t*c*iv<iI. OuF 
<r*« DAtaJoi at hctwit'k.a »nil iiHivfllftri will b* •«dI iLacotd^ 
■blr on rpqu»l- Wrir* UhJh^, 

THE BRAZEL NO VELTT MANUFACTURING CO. 

«04» AFTLE STUKKT CIMCIHMATI, OHIO 

$ITB$CRIBE NOW! 

Why not pince a subsoripllDn for your im- 
voritc Cenlaur Comic MBEnxines today 7 If pur- 
etiued on the ncw^siand, \2 copfn wouli) coflt 
you tl.20 — by- plmcin; a aubecription you cavc 
20c on oach order. Fill m yi>ur nome anJ 
■<tdr«Lri Iwlan-. chnk the mnflatlTiefl you -nuit, 
ftnJ rclum Ctiin K<lveHiaem«i>t with ll.DO for 
tACh maffacinc (Cjina<la And Fo»i?n )I,60),. 
MoLl ti> Contaur Puhlicritiiins, Inc.. Dopl. 3ft?, 
A^l Bth Avv,. Ntw Vurk City, 

Atfflchtd hereto find I - Bntcr my eub- 

ncnptfon for the neit ]2 Imups of: QSTAR 
COMICS a KEKN DETJCCTIVE FUNNIES 

S] FUNNY PAGES O FUNNY PICTURE 
TORIES O COWBOY COMICS Q LITTLE 
GIANT COMICS- S^nJlo: 



Nhu« (print) ..^.-_ ^^ 

Addr«H f pri at) ,., ^ „ 

City (print) ^^ St»l*„ ._.... 



O^ ^OOjCL TUiVA, 

Your Uncle Joe is certainly pleased to announce a big in- 
crease in our comic magazine family. In addition to FUNNY 
PAGES, FUNNY PICTURE STORIES, STAR COMICS andj 
STAR RANGER with which you are all familiar. Uncle Joej 
now has enlarged the family to include three new magazines^ 
These are as follows : 

1. COWBOY COMICS— which will bring you the cream 
of cowboy and western story funnies. 

2. KEEN DETECTIVE FUNNIES— chock full of hair- 
raising detective adventure comics to bring thrills galore. 

3. LITTLE GIANT COMICS— a new kind of comic 
magazine with 128 pages — twice as many comics — twice 
as thick — and twice as good and funny — in a new con- 
venient pocket size ! 

I feel sure you will enjoy every one of our new comic maga- 
zines just as much as you have enjoyed our other publications. 
And, just wait until you see the many new big features coming 
in future issues. 

Now, here's a big surprise for you — a new club that everyone 
can join. It's called : 

THE GOOD NEIGHBOR CLUB 

You probably have often heard your mother or teacher explain the 
Golden Ruie: "Do unto others as you would have others do unto you." 
To join our new ciub, you must promise to always follow the Golden 
KqIc — and to be polite and considerate to your friends and neig'hbors, 
both near and far. If you always do this, you will be a real Good Neigh- 
bor, and you will find that you will have friends galore! 

In addition, to become a member of our club, you must perform a 
Good Neighbor deed moiu — by giving one or more copies of the current 
issues of our comic magaBines to any one of your friends or playmate? 
who is sick and must stay in bed or in the house-^or to some boy or girl 
who cannot get copies for themselves. Be sure to give them brand new. 
fresh copies. These will entertain and aid them in getting better be- 
cause, as you know, if you can make people laugh, they get well quickly 
and forget their troubles. 

After you have done this, write me a letter asking to become a mem- 
ber of our Good NeiRhbor Club, telling me about iiour Good Neighbor 
deed for this month— what magazines you took to your friends and how 
they liked them. Mail your letter to me care this magazine. Room 1821. 
461 Eighth Avenue, New York City. As soon as I get your letter. ITl 
send you a swell membership card and membership button which you 
can show to your friends. 
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PHIZE WI!S'>'ERS — JIMMY STRONG CONTEST 

A brand new dollar bill has been sent to each of the fotlowne: 
Wamie Byrd, St. George, S.C. — Frankie De Carlie, Gilroy, CaKf-— -J 
Al. Goldberg, Brooklyn, N.Y. — Camille Methot, Dalhoaae. N3jl 
Canada — and Victor E. Moe, Seward, Alaska, Jimmy Strong ■b*=--j 
to thank all the other members of the Circulation Club who tried •■■ 
hard to win, and is glad to announce that ther* will be other h'.s — 
tests soon for those who always live up to their membership f 
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WUILE CxpLOeiMS THE UNDERSEA 
klNGDOr^ OP MILO, JACK &ee:S A 
TIME BOM& IN TU E aUNkEN V^REC 

ACT <HC S'.VIFTLV, HE DRACi=. DIANA 

A.ND Kirsa r-iii-Ci out juST 

Be r ORE TME EXPi-OSilON . 




TMEOe ARE ENEMIES 
DOwi-J ueRE. "IiMG. 
lA/E MU&T OO TO 
TME CITV A.T QNCe. 

AND praEp».Re 
FOR rHe.r-1. 




a.! 



AC. VOU 5AV. 
I PLACe 
lMPHC.LT 
PAITH IN 
VOU N DW.' 



ARS VOU A I 

RI&MT, Kir 



(yes, JACK. 

[ TO VO U ^ 



THANKS 





S TENZO AND Wl* MEN HAD ALREADY 
■BEBISl TtlEM", AND 'A/BRE NO'^/ 

sTOEAMiNC OUT OP TME Submarine 

TO ATTACK/ 




RUI^I, Ol AN A, n.uN 
TO TME. CITV AND 

■A/ ARM TUe.M/ 



-y- 






vOu ^^'OULD not 

SIDE., Ei-l'' you 
ARE. ,a. F^OOL .' 



-ir^ 



you CAN' 
GET Asvcy 
V^IXM -THIS, 
STEINZO ' 




I WANT COLD, 
/vNO VOU'RE, 
GOII^G TO BRING 
IT TO ME/ 



V^C &UALL £<£E .' 
I AM MOLDING 
K ING M1L.O WEat 
WHILE VOL! G.O TO 
BB'NG U&. GOLD 
1 »=■ yOu DO NOT 
BETUfM IN OMS 
MOUR \A/E: WILL 
KILL WIM ttND 
ATT/",;;": THE CjTV/ 




we A«e AT 

TW c M EWC.V 
OF — Wli KIADM4vN,' 
GO. JftsCK. MV PEOPLE 

WILL GivQ. you GOLD/ 



VES, I GUES^ 

BE be:e.t,' 




HfcVIWt LITTLE. ALTEONarfve , JA,CK 
CiB' milO to G&T TUe KING'S. 




TWEy 


ARL GOING. 1 


TO AvT-TACK i. 


THE. 


SUBMABINC 


AND 


SAVE 


TUElP KlNq / j' 



STA^4D A 

CMANCS, 

01 A.fM A,/ 



STOP' you MUST NOT 
ATTACK TWEM TMCV 
Ul#^^'E '~^ O DESN i^EAPON & - 
GU^4E.. TORPEEOES. ANp 
BOm6&- Th&V V^ILL 

■•viF=E voU All out. 




V/C M U&T S.AVE ] 

OLiH King ' 



NOT TWiS, ^/^Av ' 
l_ET ME GO 
back; svitmtmC, 
Gai_'D Ai-Qi^E. 
I MAV BE ABLE 
TO SAVE VOU ALL . 




vvs DO NOT rauiT 

VOU ' \^E HAve. 
WAD SIOTMINGi 
BUT TtSOUBLt 
Since -p-OuC; 
AlRHivALi 



THI& IS NOTir-ie 
TO ARGLlE. ' 1^ 
1 DO MOT RtTURH 
WlTti TUE GOLD 
AT ONCE. vOuR 
KING WILL BE 
K I i_LED .' 




VEHv v^ELL. we'll give 
yOU ONE I-ICIHE CHANCE 
BUT we. MOLD TUC GiIRL 
UHTlL. VCILl R.fn_H*N 
I p- VC3U DO mOT 
■TjUCCEfD - - - ' 



I KNOsV- 
DEATH ' 
BUT I WILL 
au CCEED/ 




L 




V 



M AVE 



Prcwes OP_T'-'iS 



I WILL 

unoelB-sea." "Kingdom 

BEFORt 1 LEAVE / VOU. 
JACK STRAND, WILL LEAD 
ME TO THE TBEASueE 
CAVE .' 



OKA.y. STEf^ZO.VOu 

VVirvi / BUT vA/ui-i- 

DOH*T you SAIL XUE 
SUSMAPlNE. RiGMT into 
TME "TBEASUHE CAVE.-? 
TtJ£N VOL) WILU BE 
ABLlE "TO LOAD EASiILV. 





tME SUDDEI-J S -roP^l'^G. OF T>-tB 

&M|P JOLTE.n ST&MZQ, rMaOVJiNO 
HIM OFF GUARD . 



ff 



VE&, I'M COl-llNG 
OVE» xo VOU"* 

FIST'S gi_ViNG / 



^ 



o 
o 




WAV 

0.&IM WMSRt KlMt 



WAV xo>vaq5 twe 



OnC& INSIDt TME C6.BIN, JACK 




, Ti«_.Ni; t ce^rERATE chancc jack 



STAtsD wm&qe: you 

AOE — OR I'LL 
BL.OVV you A,Lt_ 
TO PlECE.5/ 



^ 





J 






■ IM »E&P*t3NCC TO 

TmE COA&T auABD 
DiS.PKTCH6t. iSVCRAL 
SUOM*,RINE«. TO TUG 
UNbEaSiEA, K.lP-1 GD OM - 




Jack and KiNQ MiLO RUSH BACK TO 
TME coHa,l. Crrv TO -^a.-.'s. dia,ma.. 




you HAVSL &A^/B.Ci 
OUR CITV. w^WAT 

&AN OUR PeOPu6 
PFca you A» 



r 



JUST Tue aittw.T 

TO Live 'WITH. 
^-OU A WHIl_& Stf 
TMAT y<e MAy 1-€*»H 
VOUH WAVi, aO THAT 
DJj*tMA ^HO Tr^JkV 
f»ePOR.T TO OOB. 

FHitsiD^ OP youR 

WQNDgaFUL ClTV. 




^ ■! r~T^ ■ ■ — ^i--T — ^ 

And »□ er-jDi.. TmE aDvENTURE i rj 

MILO'S KlMDOf^O. f^EJtT 1b%U5 VWILL 
SEE A BBA-MO MCvV JACK STHAND 

BToav e»TA[aTiPs&.,. 




--AWD 1 ADVISE VOU TO 
ANSWER TRUWrULLV! 



n 





ONLy ' 

THI&."J 

^> — 




W 


K 


1 ? 


V \\\ 


K 






|\W7]hat happened? 

i w i who kidnapped the team? 

WHAT'S n ALL ABOUT? 

THERE ARE WO CLUES IN 
THE PICTURES' ■ — - 

XANVOU FIGURE IT OUT ? 

THE SaUTIOMlSINTHE 
NEXT pmti. 



BANK i 




X^C. 



/ 




y 



E CCftCH WAS ABSENT- 
NMNDEO THE 615 6AW£ 
WAS THE FOLLOWING 
SATURDAV. ONTHEOAV 
IN QUESTION THE TEAWV 
HADADAV OFF'f 

WHO'S CRA7V UO^?ff 



VOU ARE FOR READING ALL THISf 




FN 



w /A^i^u 





AfTtWALS ARE 
SAID TO LIVE 
LON&ER IN 
CAPTlVlTy THAN 
INTMElft NATURAL 
WILD STATE. THIS 
IS DOE TO THE 
PROTECTION 
AFFOROtO THE^ 
AGAINST THE FAN65 
OF THE HUNGRY 
HORDES WHICH PREY 
UPON THEM IN THE 
OPEN. 

A CANADIAN PARK 

BOASTS OF A 41 

YEAR OLD BULL 

MOOSE, ALTHOUGH 

THE AVERAGE AGE 

OF THE MOOSE IS 

ONLY 21 YEARS. 

A FAR/V\ERIN MISSOURI NOTICED ACROW WITH A BROKEN WIN& . 

FOR 12 YEARS THEREAFTER THIS CROW REMAINED ON HIS FARM, 

CROWS LIVE rRON\ 10 TO \^ YEARS. 




THE AMERICAN 
COYOTE. SHOWN 
ABOVE.SEEMSTO 
THRIVE BETTER 
IN ITS NATURAL 
STATE. DESPITE 
ITS LIFETIME OF 
HARDSHIPS AND 
SUFFERING- ON 







THE WILD WESTERN 
PLAINS, THE COYCfTE 
WILL LIVE FOR 
15 YEARS.THESE 
PLAINS ARE ALSO 
THE HOME OF THE 
FURRY UTTUE 
PRAIRIE-DOG-. 



PRAIRIE-DOG- 



IPCIKIEl 



FORGETS TO 
REMEMRER 



i 




SE WAVED HI-? HAND eooDBy TO JOX. ' 
AND DOWN THE ^LIDE HE FLEW. 
THE TCtV,'? WOULD •?££ A KEPOEP BROKE 
ISEFORX HE. WA"? ALL "niROUffH, 




■TWA-? SKT IN& TIME IN OUNGLETOWN 

MID DOWW THE ■3UDIN& HILL 

CWAE TH09E WHO JUATED rTLEW THMDOH TPACE, 



T«E WAVWAS JtlADE TOR POKEy? "^TAKT, 
m<? KAMtL WAS LOUDLV (?HE£5;ED. - 
THE <?Kl^ WERE REAW - <?0 WA<? HE , 
THE *?L1DE WA*? QTJICKLV CLEft'P.ED. 




■^^W^^^* 



ALA<?,ALJl.eK-'POOR. TOKEV JUMPED- 
ME T«0OanT HE'D WlM W1T« ' EA?£ 
THEN KE REMEMBERS. HE FORGOT 
TO FA-JTEM ON HIS ■?RK. 




UiHERE YOU FIND POZZLBSt CAMES» RIDDLES AND FUN 



THE LAUGHING CLOWf 




How to Make ihe LAUGHING CLOWN 



rir-st (flke X sheet af pjpcr and cul it squAff. Then 
iold the four cnrnet* doitn and inwnrd the center of thf 
tnu^i'f- Snw^ turn T^t toTJed f^np^r over. «nd fold ihe 
litw iTnrrcrJ over aEflin fls lou diJ hefure. 



Yoii'll find r^iir you hnve four fliip* of i tini'le rhictne** 
<in the orher ^uk. CrrnH ont oi rhcm doivn tIw midiile, 
:hnd diaw a funny picrurc of -i clow<i't fjicr cin >i^ T^ic 
tr«if ■ihfluld f.ill along the now\ |i ^tiu wan( to. von can 
i^Tor [hr p^pri uirdfT the flnp on \vhich vou made ihe 
dravi'injj, T\m »iH ly rhc jmiJe ot rht clovtn'i numTh. 





I / ^ I 

I / X I 

1/ \| 

I X y \ 

I \ /I 

1 \ • 

I \i/ ; 



Nniv (nM alone- A.B. By holdini* the piper facr 



Jijjhily in The hnnd a'ld pushing 
cluM-n't mniiih open noJ clnsel 



IT in, voi^ 11 ^M- rhp 



UNUSUAL QUESTIONS 



Can j-ou »n>w(i ihcx quesiipos; Ifi.ejty il you fcnow 
hoH'! - 

WOW DLO ERA UOY? 
OP L'OY EKIL Kl.r\t> 



ALL THE ALPHABET 



Hrrr* a wnrrncp [hai ccinraTi'> ill The Irricrs of the 
.ilphnHfr in it^ wordi. 

The f^tiis'k hrou'ii lo^t jniniu-d vxti iHf hi^y do^. 
Cjti ynu maW u[> oue? 



TONGUE TWISTERS 



Hiiw fntf-.^^^'y^U' ^iry ctirru ^^rliiHir LfrTTiiik! iui-<rr<l' 






DWARF PUZZLE 



Tliere iH! a diiari onct iiho Jiad n count all the 
toadsiooU in hit link yotj every nieht He,ivjniedjo do 
II ihe ihaticti >VB) , H»n- could he tit on hII ihr madiiDsIt 
in three jiimpl? ' 









:.'JlJ 



'*iHfir Am}5tN\ttiT PARK ATTRACTION 
DOES THIS REPRESENT? 



WHAT WELU KNOWN MILITARY 
ACADEMY 19 HERE ? 



lUU&T COT BACK 
FROM TH' We^T, 
SOYS.' 



THArs THE NICEST 
(t>INf I KNOW OF 

IN THE COUNTRV 




; PRIZE. FOUR USED UP BLOTTERS 



PRIZE AN e/V\PT7 CAN OF CONDENSED WILK, 



WHAT LITTLE ANIMAL DOES 
THIS STAND FOR ? 



WHAT SPOT IN THE BALL PARK DOES 
THIS REPRESENT? 




PRIZE FOUR UNBROKEN SOAP BUBBLES 




m^EDI] 




THE 
LAMPUGHTER 




THE OLD 
CARRIAGE 

JUST AROUND THE TURN OF THE 
CENTURY,WHEN AUTCW\OBILES WERE 

- IN THEIR INFANCY, THE /V\OST POPULAR 

CONVEYANCE WAS THE HORSE AND CARRIAG-E. JUSV LIKE THE WEU- 
TO-DO FAMILY OF TODAV HAS SEVERAL CARS IN THEIR G-ARAGE IN 
THOSE DAYS THEY HAD SEVERAL CARRIAGES. SOME OF THESE WERE. 
ELABORATE AFFAIRS. AND THE HORSES WERE DECKED OUT IN EXPEN- 
SIVE TRAPPIN&S. 



0(5 YOU REWVEWSBER *WAV BACK WHEN 
THE CITY STREETS AT NIGHT WERE 
BRIGHTENED BY GAS LAWVPS ? 
IN THOSE DAYS IT WAS NECESSARY TO 
LIGHT EACH ONE BY HAND. THE CITY 
EMPLOYED MANY MEN WHOSE SOLE 
DUTIES WERE TO WALK THE STREETS 
AT SUNDOWN AND LIGHT THESE LA(APS. 



THE FIRST MOVING PICTURES OF 
A PRIZE FIGHT WERE TAKEN OF 
THE CORBETT-FITZSIMMONS 
MATCH AT CARSON CITY.NEVACA, 
IN 1997. IN THIS FIGHT"&ENTLE- 
yWAN JIWCORBETT.THE 
CHAMPIONWAS KNOCKED OUTf 
BY THE CRAFTY IRISHMAN. 
BOB FITZSIWMONS. 




LOOK! A rfa Card Game 

for Boys and Girls 



Th<rr'> fun galorr for Bioj'j ind girli in (he nrw 
"CfOH-U'ords Card Game."— first, in culling out your 
own deck of playing cardj — and thtn many hours of en- 
(«tt*ifimtfH plnyint ihr game. From two to lii maj" play 
"Crosi- Words" — even moiher and dad will want to join 
in on rhr fun' 1'he cards arr dealt— i 2, J or t-1«ti(r 
«ord formed on (he table — and you're oif to building up 
■ crosivrord puzilc. Be the fim in your neighborhood to 
^have this game — send lOc with the coupon below and 
we'll ruih it to you by rriurn mail! 

BE FIRST! SEND FOR IT 
9tOur 



CENTAUR PUBLICATIONS, Is'C — Dcpr, 3S« 

461 Fighth Avenue, New York. N, Y. 

Enclosed ^nd lOc. Please tend me ihe "Crois-M'ordi Card 

Game" by return mail. (Canada and Fartien IJc.) 

Name [Prini f»i-i-fnMyj 

Addrcfs ,.^^_^________________ 

CitT Slate 




\Play CROSS-WORDS 
: CARD GAME - lOc 




y 






MAIL THIS C0nP0F> 



■ 
I 



100 Puzzles in 
a Book for 10c 

Here*) a jumbo buy. A big, thick Picture Putile Book, 
filled with ihr funnieii drasvlngs you've ever seen, n!th 
over 100 puizles — formerly 2!c — now only one dime! 

After ypM'ft finished solving and playing with the 
Picture Puiilei, you ccn rolor rhcm in. And beiidn, all 
the fiuzile aniwert ate in the back of the book. Dad, or 
Moiher might enjoy having ihii Picture Fuiite Book. L*li 
ef fun for everybcdyi Get ant now, whilr ih*y lt*t, u 
lOr each. 

SEND THIS COUPON WITH 10 CENTS 
and you'll Eft yoiu Pu77lr BppI; by return mBtl. 

CENTAUR PUBLICATIONS, Inc. — Dtpt. M£ 
«S1 Elghlh Avefiuf. New York. N. ¥. 

Encloird find tOe. Pleair lend me * copy of your big 
Picture Puiilet Book, that's worth a quarter, l^ Mtum 
mail (Canada and Foreign t5e.) 



Name (Print trarefully) .>j. 



Addrtw 



■ City 



jS^B^^B^CT' 



-»*-*- 



-^- -' •■ 



Sntf 



FUWY PICTURE STOBIES "Fun SpOf" ANSWERS- Dw»e( Puzzle. Thli la one •ay: /.^ 
Unusual Queslloni: Ho" Old Arc Touf Do Tou like Milk? The words are r x 

«ll iirllten bscWtfds. Gz\ the Idet! Try tome O'H roue trtcndil It'i F irn. ? r 



BOS Z^ra 








\ 



k 



yJKV ALLTH'RU/APUS? 
"Ht CAN SEE. TH' 
6H0\N fine/ 



WHATARE.THEV, 
KICKING ABOU^ 




' I F . « '■? - ■ 



VVHV ALLTH*RUIV\PU5? 
WE CANSE.ETH' 
6H0W FINE/ 





WHATARE.THEY 
KICKING- ABOLT* 
WE CAN SEE Oi*; 



l'/^ 



<>' 




SH-H,IMUST 
CONCENTRATE 



LUCKY SHE 01DN*T 
BRING HER TWIN 
SISTER .too/ 









SHE HAS 
SEEN \T , 

STirAEs! 





A6K HER TO 
CRANNU UNDER 
THE SEAT / 







AW. SHOW TH' 
PiaURE OM 
HER back/ 






VEAH.WEWONWJl 
71 IFTW'naURE 








•WHO PUT THAT 
CROWD IN ONE 









^-' 




1 HOPE I ©ET 
DOWN FRONT 
BEFORE THEY 



ICHAN&ETEATUR^ 



■^ •/•■A^ 






or 




II 



5tL5 I 




THE MANAGER 
REQUESTS THAT 
YOU REVsOVE , 
YOUR HAT.WSSf 





# 




RUiJ^ 



NO.THANKb,' 
T DON'T CARE , 
ITO&EETH'SHOW.' 



^icK'Rs'At(. 



r^ni*/.^ 



^tfW^ 




sh-h.tmust 
concentrate! 








IN THE j 

ZOO" i 

gy THE APE I 

OF 





THE MANA&ER 
REaUESTS THAT 
VOU REfAOVE 
YOUR HAT,W5S/ 



X 



NO.THAKlKb,' 
I DON'T CARE 
ITOSEETH'SHOW.' 



^iCH'KVAt(. 



^H^A 



^JCOCM^ffMKSDWi^i 




PART 2. 



DMARGWINN 




I 



WHAT HAS HAPPENED 



Pti Ciiiy. yount Triih d»i.ctiv« goci il«p \r' 
Hnl te Invaiiiini and lo cU*n cut thi wani Pinit 



Chinatown lo look foe anoihir dotKtIvo, Kay Ho1»ili, oho hai b»n 
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■'J-j-juggle your way out o( this one, 
Casey!" Roberts groaned, out of the corner of 
his mouth. 

"It's my fault for mentioning where Malloy 
wat." said Pat, between his teeth. "They must 
have overpowered him. Probably eneaked up 
on him." 

Kein Wan. his eyes black slitt of hatred, 
walked over to the dazed Malloy and kicked 
him in the ribs, too. 

"Police — fahhhhh! May all your anceitors 
return to earth as fishworms! Mannerless 
product of a potato vine!" Kei Wan 'a voice 
grated harshly as he kicked Malloy in the ribs 
again. 

"You long drink of poisoned kumiss!" Mal- 
loy snorted weakly, opening his eyes. "What 
did you hit me on the cork with, the Empire 
State Building? I'll take you apart yet. if I 
have to chase you across the North Pole bare- 
footed!" 

'I want the first crack at him." said Roberts, 
"III knock his evil teeth out. if he has any." 

"Save it," Pat advised out of the corner of 
his mouth. "When you talk too much about 
what you're going to do in this world you 
never get around to doing it. The odds are 
heavy against us and we're tied. Remember 
that." 

"It'd be hard to forget it," said Roberts. 

Kei Wan leaned back and laughed mirth- 
lessly, his slitted eyes gleaming cruelly. His 
manner was that of a cruel tomcat playing 
with wounded mice. 

Kei Wan produced a long wicked looking 
knife and prodded Malioy with it. "You are to 
remain conscious," he commanded, "that you 
may witness your funeral rites. The Festival 
of The Yellow Death." 

"You'll be a festival if I ever get my claws 
or you. you sour bow! of rice." yelped Malloy. 
He was conscious now. all right. 

The. polite but deadly Wong slid into the 
dungeon room al that moment and three sets 
of Irish eyes turned toward him. He bowed 
slightly and smiled. 

"It shall be your pUasure to die presently, 
following the ceremony which the Wang 
Fangs accord to all enemies." His voice was 
suave as silk as he produced three pipes from 
his sleeves. "Thai you may appreciate it more 
fully I have prepared these three pipes which 
you may smoke for a moment, that all may 
seem beautiful in your last moments upon this 
sordid and much lamented _earth." 

"Nix." said Malloy, "I'll take mine straight," 

"If I've got to kick off," Pat said. "I'll do it 
while 1 know about it. I never was one to run 
away from a situation. Then, too, something 
might happen that'd give us a break. We 
couldn't take advantage of it if we were all in 
a fog . . ." 

Wong bowed politely. "You have spoken 
well, according to the white man's pale theo- 
ries, Very will. You have declined and it 
shall be as yot^ wish." He produced a peculiar- 





looking shell from his other sleeve and blew 
three weird notes upon it. There was a minuM 
of cold chilling gilence in which none moved 
a muscle. 

Pat alone refused to let it chill him. He had 
been <juieily trying those hemp bonds which 

lieij his hands behind the pole. In his days in 
vaudeville in the troupe of the great magician 
Furston, Pat had learned many escape tricks, 
but these little pieces of rope were tied ao 
cleverly they would have tried the patience 
ct the great Furston himself. All the skill and 
patience at hi? command would be hard put 
to escape from these knots. Wrists tight to- 
gether, tight against the pole. Whoever had 
tied them, while Pat was unconscious, was an 
expert. 

There was a sudden patter of feet down the 
corridor toward the dungeon. 

Four more voiceless villains glided into the 
room. They were weirdly painted and wore 
yellow silken robes and yellow mandarin hats. 
The first three carried a long, large yellow silk- 
en-scarf which fluttered in a draft of air which 
came from the other end of the 'dungeon. The 
fourth was the heavy-set beady-eyed Mongol 
who had been in the office when Pat was 
dropped through the hole in the floor into the 
chute. He played weird snaky music upon an 
instrument that sounded like a clarinet off-key. 

For a moment the blood ran chill and icy 
in the veins of the three Irishmen. The strange 
wild music was like an omen of a nameless 
certain deatli which would snufF them out 
suddenly as candles in a monsoon. 



Slowly, twisting like snakes, the three who 
had just entered writhed across the length of 
the dungeon, followed by the Mongol making 
his ghoulish unholy music. Their dance had 
all the cruel sensual mysticism of a rite-which 
had been practiced down through the cen- 
turies. 

The four stretcher bearers stood against the 
opposite wall, motionless with long vicious 
knives drawn and held at their sides. Their 
eyes looked at the ceiling without moving. 
Wong and Kei Wan stood silently by, their 
hands in opposite sleeves while they chanted 
strange hollow Chinese words in expression- 
less voices. 

The weird rite continued. The four horribly 
painted ones proceeded :ri their blood-chilling 
procession, slowly, slowly, slowly and surely 
as the breath of death , , , 

Pat worked furiously at the bonds which 
held his wrists. He was under terrific handi- 
cap, for if he made too much motion one of 
the gang might observe him, and they were 
very hard knots under any circumstances. Ae 
he worked at the knots, Pat was thinking: 
"It's my fault Malloy is captured and that 
we're in this jam. When Malloy and Roberts 
die, it'll be my fault — and if these devils get 
away- ^" 

Pat's wrists wriggled like snakes, as the 
great Furston had taught him. And now, Ifttle 
by little . . . 

WONG blew a sudden blast on his shell 
and the dancers stopped suddenly in their 
tracks. The weirdlm.usic of the Mongo' - '■ 
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etiea to a plaintive mournful bacbfround, 

"You," Wong pointed to Malloy, "you shall 
be first, for your perfidy in disguising yourself 
as one of our honored race." He gave 
s command and two of the stretcher- 
bearers stooped and untied the ropes which 
held MaHfly* They left his feet tied and stood 
him up. Then the three with the silken scarf 
■tepped forward and began to dance around 
Malloy, who blinked somewhat. The thre« 

were evidently going to wrap the silken scarf 
■round Malloy from his feet up and strangle 
him with it. Stop the flow of blood through his 

veins I 

At that moment, one of Pat's hands writhed 
free from the ropes which tied them. He held 
ais hands behind the post and glanced down- 
*fard at the skeins which boimd his feet. With- 
out a knife, it would be minutes before he 
might free his; feet. 

The Chinks with the yellow silk scarf stop- 
ped suddenly and went into reverse. The one 
at the rear began to wind the scarf around 
Maltoy's feet. 

It was now or never and Pat knew it. He 
flung the rope off his other hand and gathered 
himself. His feet were bound together and 
there was no time to untie them, so he had 
to make his style suit the occasion. Back in 
his vaudeville days on the Orpheum circuit, 
Pat had become friendly with a Japanese 
tumbler and had learned a few tricks of that 
profession too. He gathered himself, gritted 
his teeth. > 

Wong's men were winding the silken scarf 
around MaUoy, slow and sinister as death 
itself. 



Pat cofled — and released himself as S shoe 
from a cannon. The Jap had taught him well, 
and Pat tumbled end over end like a whirling 
tumbledweed sprayed with poison. The eyes 
of all the murderers were upon Malloy's ap- 
proaching fate and they failed to observe Pat 
until he was well under viray. It was perhaps 
fifteen feet to Wong and Kei Wan, who stood 
with their backs partly toi*ard Pal for the 
time. Pat tumbled head over heels two and a 
half times and came up standing— directly 
behind Wong and Kei Wan- 

"Yippee!" yelled Roberts, straining at his 
bonds, his Irish up. It was a blood-curdling 
yell and. coming with Pat's surprise attack, it 
helped to make confusion. 

As Pat came to his feet, he reached up and 
put an arm around the necks of Wong and 
Kei Wan. It was almost a complete surprise 
to them and they gurgled strangled cries as 
Pat pulled them over backwards. Even as he 
pulled them backwards a couple of knivfcs 
whizzed through the air at him. The first 
grazed an ear and the second hit the stone 
wall and bounced back toward Malloy. Malloy, 
whose arms were still free, lashed out and 
bowled over two of the silk-winders and dived 
for the knife. He got it and ducked, rolling. 
behind the pole to which Roberts was tied. 
Fast as a flash, Malloy slashed the ropes which 
tied Roberts' hands and dragged him behind 
the pole. It was but the work of a moment to 
unwind the silk and to free the bonds which 
held both their feet. i 

The others, still dazed from ' the rapid 
change of events, held their knives for fear of 
hitting one of their two leaders. 'Then one of 









them flung a knife at Matloy, who was peek- 
ing around the post b'enind Roberts. The knife 
cut away a piece of Malloy's scalp, and he 
ducked back behind the post, yelling tike a 
dunken Indian, The knife clattered to the 
floor dripping Malloy's blood, and Roberts 
picked it up, 

Pat's one hundred and eighty'five pounds 
of sinew weren't enough to hold two as big 
as Wong and Kei Wan. once they got their 
bearings, and he knew it. So he worked fast. 
Kei Wan had been holding a knife loosely in 
his left hand: Pat grabbed it as they went 
down, wrenched it free. He rolled over, kicked 
Kei Wan in the jaw and that Kei Wan keeled 
over in a daze. Past as a mongoose, Pat got 
a strangle hold on Wong and held him in 
front of him as a shield, prodding Wong over 
the gizzard with the knife. 

"Tell 'em to lay off or I'l! let yau have it!" 
Pat yelled in Wong's ear as four of the seven 
servant-cutthroats crouched and started to- 
ward him, 

Wong chattered directions, his courage ooz- 
ing out of him with the feel of the knife against 
his back. 

"This way. you miserable rats, and I'll make 
you fit for chopsticks!" yelled Malloy, poking 
his head out from behind the pole and waving 
his knife. 

■"Yippee f' yelled Roberts from behind the 
other pole. ^ 

Immediately two kniv^ whlzjed ai them. 
One stuck in the pole behind which MaWoy was 
crouching and the other sliced a piece out of 
Robert's ear. But it gave them two knives 
apiece. 

Roberts flung one and got a man in the 
stomach. He gave a wail and folded up on the 
floor. The scar-faced one flung another. It 
came fast and sliced a piece of Roberts' chin 
away. Then Malloy swung out with his spare 
knife and got the Mongol through ihe gullet. 
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"Drop those knives!" Pat. commanded the 
other two who stili had weapons. "Or I'll let 
him h»ve it deep!" He stuck the kiiife into 
Wong a quarter of an inch and Wong yelled 
for mercy. The other two dropped their knives. 
Roberts and Malloy glided out from behind 
their poles then with Irish war-whoops. 

"Line up against the wall you!" yelled 
Roberts, 

Pat stood Wong up against the wall and 
prodded him with a knife. "Okay bright eyes, 
Give ua the low-down on the Wang-Fang 
opium ring and don't be long about it. Malloy, 
you're dressed so they won't spot you unless 
they're close up. Ankle out and get that riot 
squad." 

"Fine," said Malloy. "But first I got a date 
to keep." He walked over and kicked Kei Wan 
in the ribs a t«w times. "There! I'm honest 
enough to pay you back with big interest, 
you slonch-eyed weasel." 

"But definitely," said Roberts, and repeated 
the dose, just for fun, 

TWO hours later Pat Casey sat up on his 
infirmary cot and looked across at Roberts 
and Malloy, who were bandaged like Egyptian 
mummies. 

"Go ahead," said Malloy, glaring through 
the bandages. "Egyptian mummies have to 
have pyramids. W^U, I got 'na all over my 
head and feet. So what?" 

"How am I supposed to fascinate my lady 
friends in a rig like this? Tell me that!" Ray 
Roberts moaned. "Anyway you tumble fair 
with your feet lied. Casey," 

"Didn't I tell you once that all detectives 
should spend 23 years in vaudeville?" asked 
Pat. "You pick up little pieces of knowledge 
that come in handy," 

"Aw. you ain't so hot," said Roberts. "You 
■"ily juggled two bums at once. I coulda done 
ji myself, except my hands were tied." 
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THERE'S WIRE TROUBLE 
WITH TH£ LINES ON NORTON 
street; TED. YOU'D BETFER 
RUNUPTHEREANDSEE 
WHAT'5 WHAT 



OKAY MR. JONES 

113 PRACTICALLr 

FIXED NOW. 




THAT'S THE STREET 
MARY ANN UVESON! 
V^ 



I'LL CALL UP MARYANN 

AND HAVE A CHAT WITH 

HER,WHENICUTI^OM 

■mE LINE.. 




THERE. 
THAT'5 C ONNECTED. 



THE LINE IS BL/SY lU LISTEN IN 
AND 6f E IF SHE SAYS SOMETHINS 
NICE ABOUT ME. 




okay; dear. how 
willi recognize 

YOU? 




NOW TO BLAKE3 

ORUS STORE! 




BOY DOES THAT 
BURN MEUPJ-! 




WKENILAYMYHAND5 

ON THAT BIRD HE'LL NEED 
MORE THAN ONE CARNATION! 



H6Y, 

LOOK OUT I 
— V — 




Vl. 



IT'S A SHAME ^ 
THE WAV HE M 
PAV6 U5-F0UR^ 
BONESAWEEK'r 
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TAKE THE WHEEL. 
CAPTAIN' 











^ ,' ffLL TE.LL THE WORLD 
f^.^* . . ! I WEAR. THE FANTb 



L 
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&URE YOU WEAR 'EM - 
NOW WEAR THIS APRON 
OVER THEW AND WASH 
TH06E DISHES WHILE 
t &0 TO THE WGV1E.S ' 



WH-f-ER- 

v-v-ve.i. 

D-DEWl' 
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CURNtEtLOR ERIC HfltiERT 5TFlNCi5 WBTCmMCr TW 
BO/ KW&lflWS Mi 5E5S10H WITM WS TUTOR. TUERE 
ra SOMETUlHfr ABOUT TW£ SCENE, THAT WORRIES 

eRic- 
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CftPTfllN LDPE2_, 
I MOST SEE yOC 
B MOMENT. 



I'M WORRIED eeOUT H6 HI6HHKS, 
KRie. ft PRIUBTE TUTOR OWD 
eU-HE'S MISSIHG-WttTHItlS- 
(WT HDTUroe CBN GlUE HIM 



WO Mtfiw SCHOOL, eric: 

VOUWfiHTTOSENDOUR 
KINS T0 6 5CH001. 
wiTV onteR BOYS l 

**= ^ 




vE5, WITHOUT RNVONE'5 KNOW- 
Mf n,OF COUBSe, HOW Wia HE 
LERRN TO RULE W15ELV UJlTH 
Oin LEORNlKb TOMfiKE DE- 
CISIONS FOR UIMSELF ■> 



1 eGREE wm you 

COMPLETEUV.WWT 
DOVOU 5ll&fcE&T"! 




WE-U ME«1E TOFIND e^CHOOL 
I'LL T(t\x.JAl MSTTEJ^OIER 
Wim HIM WKEK HE 15 dtll^MED 




UeRvWEiJ..PlX 
5EE THPT H£ 
COME-i H6Re. 



COMt.CeORtE.. HHflLL 
TflKt V0U1O PR0F6KOR 

, bONllt'S CVB55. UJH6BE 
^ VOU 5HBLI, MEtT VOUft 



(•many VOU, 51R. 




/ (Ui.J 




I CBN TELL 




WE IH TM(5 SCHOOL WflrT 
UHTIL m ORE. CRLUED 
UPON, MASTER CEORte, 



B0T,5IR... MflBTEft 
BBUl HBB flHSWEBED 
WeORRMTLV... 




VOUWIU. REMEMBER 

THERULE5 WViB. 

FUTURE. HOWEUER... 

PROCEED , 
y^ 



vfi.aiR.THESHSlK 
tvr THEafBE-CFfiM 
I505CELE5 TRlflN&LE 
ARE EflURL, 




HRUlHt BtE« TUTORtO PRIUBVEIV ALL WS U^E LOUB 
MB^iUTTLE OlFfltuay.EUEN WITH THE RDUflHCED 
WORK OF TME «0»M tNMWED 5CH0OL .... 



50iay%S. P5MSRTV 
EHI TRIED TftHflfErt 

LOOK LIKE afioo. mmn 

THEPROttSSOR... 



"V 



VOUWILL 015- 

COMTlHue 5IXH 
9H UNREPSONIH& 
BTTITUDE eTOH«, 
51R ! 




OH.,, help; \ 

ir 



i(rSft50MPL£ 
UKflTUEWlriK 
OF ^MftRTTE^ I 

V 




feUES^ VOUDOWT 

KWOW TO WHOM 

vflO ARE TflLk:- 

IHb- .' 
^. , , ... 



1 ^OPBflSe HEVT 
VDO'RE WlHfr 16 mt 
U5 W}'tlE,,.V0O'RE., 
, THE KlWCr! 
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MERELf MflOE eoRREC- 

iioN OF vouR wnoeauoTE 



Ml,VOODlDlWEU.,00 
vou KHOyJ uwflT m 
MlHfc to C»i 




^SH2 



Twtn weB & uERV 

RUDE THiMfr Tb 
DO, SIR 



ARE: you &OIHfr TD 00 

eieour it ? 




...utRVBRBUE... I 
iKEEPrr^KREr^.j 



weu.,iB...i... 

U.J'MIHESON 
OFflUERVIMPOft- 
TfiNT MflH HflMED 
KflBL WRLBOftb J 




HI5 HI&tttiE^' TROUBLf?! ffl SCHOOL HflUE OHLV 
BE.6UH .THERE 6 HO ERIC TO PROTECT HIM NOW . 
HE MU5T H&HT Hl& OWN BBVTL£5 . WATCH FOR 
HIS HI&HNES5 IH THE \KiCT 155IJE 



TEU MS 

MR WR$E-Cflr 





PLLASEJELL WE .HAVE VOU EVERSEEM 
OR HEARD ATHIN& LIKE THIS? - 
A HUNTER WHO WOULD CALMLY SAV: 
'EACH Tl/^E I SHOOT I ^ISSV 



"( WHdS AFRAID OF VOU." J 

— u;:: 




t LET'S, WOT (JOTICE 
THFM' 




'rO LIKE TO KNOW.PLEASE.TELLTHETRUTH 
WOULD DOGGIES ACT THIS WAV? 
WOULD THEY PASS TWO CATS RIGHT BV 
AND LETTHEfAGET ftWAY." 



WELL I CANT &WIN\ EITHER.') 
^ 



MV HUseftMO'i) DRowmi^r] 




"OH.COWE AND TELLV^E,TELL/AE TRUE, 
CAN THESE THINGS REALLV BE ,- 
DO LITTLE BOYS SEEK TO BE STUNG 
BVSOWE BIG BUMBLE BEE?" 



SUPPOSE YOU SAW A SIGHT LIKE THIS, 
WHAT WOULD SAY OR THINK ? - 
A GUARD say:"! CANT SWIM AT ALL, 
VOUXL HAVE TO LET HIM SINK." 
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Now 

On 

Sale 




Only 

10c 

a copy 



THREE BIG BIJXDLES OF FUX I^ALOBE — 
Get Yoiu* Copies at Your Magazine !$toro! 



A Swell Book 
For Boys and Girls 

Ri^ad "The A-dvcnlurcs of Turn 
Sawyer" nnd aiyv how Toni 
Kcts nut vT ' 'hiiewjirthtfiE hii^ 
rtnnt Polly"' fence bf makint; 
hia l>Bf» tnink k'v a rrrpni 
treat to whiC(.-wii?h fcDcea — 
end andjiB turno nl white* 
wiibhfii: fut an ntiplc. a kite, 
n dk^^ad mt^ marbtcH, and mnny 
fither thinj^ii dear lu o* buy'd 
hiMirU Vou'll huwj with Hkc- 
wh«n ynu read how Tom, vhir 
nfvtr i^viild knrn hln Sunday 
School leq^ons. swapn hi^ 
whitcvnuhinR KiLln^ for Suti- 
dny Sohoul llckt-ta, «nd. like a 
thundorholi out at tho sky. 
lirtaeuls hia ticket a to tho 
BUDerintendi^nt nmi domnndB a ^iblel And, thnt'e 
only B few of the Tiiany advonturun ini^laded Ln 

thiv famuuft buukl 

Special DeLuxe Edition 

Bccnujte we know that ev-try boy and pirl will 
wnnt fl copy of "The AdvpTjtures at Tom Sawyer." 
Wc o(^cr a ivivM delux-e ediUon of over 200 
linges^ pHnleil in Idr^c, clear, cnay-to-rend type. 
pTQfu>ie1y llluatrnttid. anil bound in bcautlrul, 
soft ItatheriHtle. f-or only Jl,- — puBtould In the 
U.S. Send for your copy today — maU |1. lo; 
Centaur Publications. Ine„ Deol. HB6, i^l Eiahth 
Avt.. New Vorkn N-Y. 
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977-97-7666 
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NAME 



JOHN DOE 



KINGS ENGRAVING CO- 1SSS BUSHWICK AVE, BKLVN., M.V,^ 



Uero'S Soinotliin|£ Bail Will IJke! 

\our dad must kt-vu a rofflrd of [|]b Snrinl Pocdrily ni[nitii?r hnndy at nil 
tWH. Here e n chKni.-f til xrt him a pfrmnnont Sipcinl Security number 
Plate — line thnt hi; cBn carry aroTind in his millet, curd cave, or vost 
liwkci tor the rest ut his life. The ahnvr picture showB tht exact slie 
uf the place, whinh <a mndc o( polished brnsa. The name and nuinber is 
PcroiHnentlr erErsved in the brass. Jub[ send !1, with yuur father'a 
nnme, aildrKm. nod Sucial Bceuritj numbsr printed very flenrly, nnd wa 
Will have n plflie enjrravpd nnd Bend to yuu by relorn »nil, IMuney back 
,o."2.' ;"''^''°'"' ^'-'""^ "'"''"■ '": CenWur PiiblicBtionu, Inc.. Depl. gSfl. 
«e! Eighth Avenue. New York, N. T, 




Hope's Yonr Chauee To Snrprise Mother! 



Wauldn't reu like to cive mother a bla >tir- 
liriFpr Then, here what, you can do- Place 
a aubscriMion for yourself fur the neil lu 
l-«u« of STAR COMICS and K*t mnthrr u 
■.ubs^TiHlion fur WOMAN'S WORLD for a 

STAI^^'^"jSTJS".,^Te.'''^ """"-' "" -' 

^mV?" """"* "i'"' '" ''""'™ ■"■ STAR 
COMICS coming nl.inK — every one ot them 
crnmmed full with jn-ket. storiea, pfetureK 
pumlera, curious faets and interstim h- 
tormation. Yow'lt want lo mnk^ Bure you 
ifec It every moDlbl 



nnd your muthpr''^ with (l.OQ wnd siiLriprij^r 
her, or Second: Te^l dad nhoui Ihp offer and 
borrow o dollfir. Then, pay him back lOr a 
month — 3urit as you would pay the news- 
<Jea[er — for 1 U nionths, nnd both you and 
mother will hiivp your maenzlne?. Oknyf 

Better Act Now! 

You'll have lo hurry, for thi--' if pood only 
for B ahort time, Mali (he coupon with 31, 
today! 



1>B HURRr-UP OFFER! 
>AAN'S WORLD 

— 12 copies ^ 
,.AJl COMICS S 

— iO copies 

Star Ca^ei 



* 5TftK«r. 




1,500,000 Women Read 
WOMAN'S WORLD 

Tt'0 ^UHt the kind of ipq^n- 
lino mother wfilZ liko— ^ 
Btorks. articlezs, eookinif 
rnrSpe^ nnd menus, needle- 
^Tork. pncterna. (fardtnhiK- 
hucnemakin^i eLi^. [f mofh- 
er ip already a ukihi^cHhor, 
we will renew or extend 
her liTib^criptiop, 
y«r Can Da Om OF Tho Thifigi 
Firal: Send in yonf namo 



I 



CENTAUR PUBLICATIONS, INC., 4il Sfh Av*., 

N.T.C, 
Here'i m^ SI. Send rns STAD COMICS lor nt 
netl m iitun and lend WOMAN'S WORLD far 
I veir Id my melhtr. (Canada ft Foriiqn SLSS), 



I Mr narnt 

I 

[ Addrtii ^, 



_StBt« 



Mothar'L namfl 



^ 







CATALOGS. Oh Mbb'c, OcciJt awl SfiirilJiaJum, Bi^tfc SmiIi. Badim. diilo AcceiaoTits ond Stomr* Priet&B' '7 -r lOo. 



